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SLOPER ON THE WASH AT DOVER. 


“It appears that, financially, Poor Papa is a bit short, and he is determined to practice the strictest economy in future. Mamma has received orders that 
henceforth the little washing that is necessary must be done at home. The new rules came into force this week, and I hear from one of the ‘Friv.’ girls, who is 
staying with her Ma at Dover, that it was a most ludicrous sight to see Papa carrying on a sort of Laundry business on the seashore. I can’t make it out ; the 
money saved must be very small. Bob says Poor Papa has a keen eye for advertising himself. Bob may be right. Who knows ?”?—Toorsit. 


A DELUSION AND A SNARE. 


THE YELLOW BOX. 


— 


THERE was, in June, 1813,an ownerless box left languish- 
ing in the unclaimed luggage oftice at Hegersheim Railway 
Station—a yellow box, of curious «hape and evil odour, 

The police were called in, and the box, broken open, was 
found to contain the head, body and arms of a woman, 
about forty, the legs being missing. A sheet enveloped the 
corpse, and bore the initials of “i. S. 1.) There was also a 
pocket-handkerchief, marked “BB. G.” There was, too, a 
woman's gown. of poor quality, but the hands of the mur- 
dered woman (her throat had been cut, and this was pro- 
nounced by the doctor to have undoubtedly been the cause 
of death) were evidently those of a person unused to work. 
The missing limbs were found a few days later, near I’fal- { 
stadt, tied up ina large towel, marked “B. G.,” and fantas- 
tically arranged ona mound, decked with flowers, seemingly 
the work of a lunatic. 

On the side of the deadly box, written faintly in pencil, 
were the words, “From Dornach to Hegersheim,” the first 
word almost obliterated ; but inquiries were at once insti- | 
tuted, and it transpired that two women, one dark and stout, 
the other fair-haired, had carried the box into the station, 
saying they came from QOberthor. One took a ticket to 
ots cea fas hungry —yes, very, very hungry, $0, 2. Harry's curly locks next attract Neddy’s 3. As Neddy soon finds ont, for, with a roar like a Mon, Hexersnein: perl! sie vould claim the box there, and no 
iii iy hen. he espied straw hat dangling right attention, and he at once commences grazing on Harry leaps to his feet, and not only robs Neddy of a meal, NS baloeth fale i ved ero! sas Seat Rell tati 
Al-propriate it’ Was quite natural for him to slyly what he considers to be a luxurious crop of but almost frightens the poor beast out of the few wits ear yerthor lived an innkeeper of evi : reputation, 

hor priate it for his own benefit, Grase, But appearauces are deceptive— it has left, nained Bletry, and it was stated that his housekeeper, his 
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conk and a man-servant were seen one morning driving ina cart 
with a yellow box. A search was made by the police on his pre- 
mises, and two dinner napkins, marked * B. G.,” were found, which 
Bletry accounted for by saying that his mother's maiden name was 
Barbara Goetz, and that the linen had originally belonged to her. 
A Washerwoman, not a regular servant, when questioned, said that 
one of Bletry’s shirts bore the mark of a blood stained hand upon 
the sleeve, and that when she showed it to the cook, the latter 
seemed much confused. She also said that on the evening previous 
tothe day on which the yellow box was brought to Dornach Station, 
When in her bedroom, she heardastitied cry and a heavy fall in the 
room below, and, looking downstairs, saw the housekeeper leaning 
against the bannister in a state of great agitation, and she, in a 
scarcely audible voice, asked for a pen. Presently, she also heard 
Bletry’s voice speaking in trembling tones to the man-servant. 
The floor of the room alluded to was found to have been recently 
scrubbed, but spots of blood were visible, and the mark of a blood 
stained hand was found on the bannister. 

Early in the evening, when the cry and fall were heard, a woman 
about forty, handsomely dressed, had come to Bletry’s house, and 
had been seen by several persons, Was she the victim, and, if so, 
who was she?) Nobody could tell, nor give a reason for the crime. 
Nearly a score of persons fancied they recognized the head in 
spirits as that of a missing relative, but in every case they were 
peed to have been in error. At last, several people swore to its 
yeing the head of a former chére amie of Bletry's, and it was only 
this woman herself, turning up alive, that saved the prisoners’ 
lives. Several persons swore positively to the box being the house- 
keeper's property, but others swore that her box was nothing like it. 
Prisoners they were, and so remained for nearly two years, when 
at length the jury gave them the benefit of the doubt, and they 
were nunted, That someone was inurdered was pretty certain, 
but when aud by whom there was not enough evidence to prove. 
The public, however, thought Bletry to be guilty, and he was 
hunted out of the country to die in America, still protesting his 
innocence. 

* 


s * s * s 
“If it had been the Old and Ancient, Moss Grown, Crumbling 
Totterer,” gently murmured the Blue Eyed Buttercup, “ they'd have 
known him sharp enough, spirits or not.” 


“THs sort of thing cannot last much longer,” said ALLY. “| 
own to my little faults likea man. I don’t say but how sometimes 
my proboscis may have met ;the sweet shy lips of the cold street 

lug-hole. But, because | may have, out of pure motives of clean- 
iness, washed my throat with a little extra Scotch, | will not hare 
Mrs. 8. throwing a couple of doormats over me, and telling me to 
go to sleep in the passage, like a drunken old beef steak pie with a 
second hand crust on. No, I can stand it no longer. What! are 
you going to do the liberal with the old man?” 

a 


LIFE is like a game of whist, 

If the trumps are in your tist 

You can gaily take the tricks ; 

If none your honours will he mix. 

W hatsvever suits abound, 

Knaves are easy to be found, 

Hearts are very well in fable, . 
Diamonds best sweep the table. 


* 

IT was rather hard on the Old ‘Un the other night, after he had 
been loudly proclaiming how his children worshipped the very 
“ Blue Pig” sawdust that he trod on, it was hard on him and us to 
have to hear the voice of Alexandry in the next “ garding, ” saying, 
“The old leaving-shop counter worrier, there ain’t nothink in him; 
as to brains—why, his old skull’s that hollow that all it’s worth 
for is to sell it for tuppence and stick a child's night light in it for 
a double sized fairy lamp.” ‘ Oh, sharper, etc." —SHAKESPEARE, 

as 


* 
“My wife will keep ugly servants,” complained G. O. Varney. 
And the wife of his chest explained, meaningly, “ Because | can't 
keep pretty ones, Mr. V.” *\° 


His tourist suit had just flown up the spout. “ Do you know," 
he inquired of uncle's shopwalker, “ why this half-quid is like the 
town of Berwick?" And the shirt-sleeved one gave up the 
conundrum with the ticket. “Because,” said Impy Cunios, “it's 
on the Tweed.” *,° 


“To kiss by telephone is, perhaps, the latest improvement in 
double-breasted, high class science. But mother says, if she could 


(Next week, “Colonel Jack.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


* Conrsapondents wishing their MSS, or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclosea rome envelope large enough to contain the 

contributions submitted. Do not inclose loose stamps. 

ALEXANDER.— Oh, dear, no !——H. BULWER (Sheerness).— You 

rreeorrect in your supposition, “The Sloperies” is packed with the 

Nation's Thanks from basement to roof,and they continue to arrive 

by every post. E. B. (Forest Gate).—A. SLOPER is much 

shocked that you should for one moment consider him capable of 

answering such a question, He is quite unable to inform you ; 

whether there isany good potte dancing saloon that can be visited FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. I maw Lot 

after one has been to the Empire, and which keeps open as late as No, 324.—The “ Dover” Costume. Upon Rex senpe ing: 

Sam. Fie, 1. BE. B.! You ought to be sleeping the sleep of the ——— Her master's ee ag Leahy: 

innocent long before that hour.—AMY.—Pray hare more respect The kind wind blew, 

for our feelings. The hot blush of shame crimsoned our cheeks as Her SOCKS were New, 

we read your letter, How can you possibly suppose that we know My smile was full of meaning. 

anything about Tootsies new bathing costume?” Write to the dear Oh! maid so fair, 

girl, marking your letter * Private,” and doubtless she will send Oh! what a pair 

you the pattern you require.—BODWENA.— That's right ; make Of shoes and ankles charming. 

unpleasant remarks about the Eminent’s nose, Poor old man! he's Oh! kind wind blow, 

getting used to it by this time-—ROBERT BENCE.— You must 1 love her so, 

remember that the Watehes are gifts, and await your turn.— My heart beats quite alarming. 

But for a while the sweet girl gazed, sir, at Lim, 


Kirry.—Zuotsic docs her best to oblige, but the number of adecr- 
tisements received make it impossible for her to insert them as soon ‘Then flung her chunk of hearthstone, crying, “ Drat him !” 
—TENNYsON—with Scotch cold. 


as she could wish—ROB.—A. SLOPER is not a betting tipster 
although &% must be admitted he docs vecasionally hear of a * good brie 
thing,” and communicates it to his readers, —C. A. D.— Your abuse 
is ax vulgar as it is undeserved. Your initials are singularly 
appropriate, Ilasn't it been pointed out to you before? 

——— 
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only send a spank after me by it, she'd take a two pound a year 
private wire.” —"Mary BoNBUSSER'S MEMvIRS.” 
* 


Pd 
“ WERE youin Lucknow?” the pe aergoos soldier was asked ; 
o! 


and he answered “No; but I'm out of luck now.” 
* * 


s 
Ir was “treasury,” but when Roscins Redivivus applied for his 
apology for a salary, the lessee and mismanager informed him that 
the wily oof bird had winged his flight to far off lands. By way 
of a consolation stake, however, the damager assured Roscius R. 
that he had nightly taken tons of biscuit. “Biscuit be blowed !” 
replied the indignant “ poor player” ; “what I want is the tin!” 
* 


SHE wore—not a wreath of roses—but a bowler hat, a stick up 
collar, a shirt-front, and a tie. She asked her better three-quarters 
how he liked her riz-out. He replied that she had worn the 
trousers so long that it didn’t matter much about the rest of the 
suit ; “ But,” he added, reflectively, “now that you've taken to wear- 
ing shirts, I hope you'll keep the buttons on them better than you 


du on mine.” +8 
Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada : 
a ar nited States of America, post-free : te : rigs ube you come forarun | _ He. Then you'll not accept my suit, Miss THE most disinterested old philosopher we ever heard of was the 
sf wi mm » ea ynari 4 oan et t 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.: 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. pees) Tam afraid Tcould not Re thanks: no, It is of rather too pro- abe age old gentieniae whoslwaye as heaves Placed = frout 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT D. keep up with you. Mother says | nounced a pattern, and I ha : ‘s of his kitchen door, so that his slaveys could kiss the soldiers with- 
a ips or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, you are very fast. yl. Bestiorait raaid ae ve no grown-up | out having to stand a tip-toe. Something like a master that! 
Sie —-— — ad 


“THE SLOPBRIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


SLOPER'’S NURSERY RHYMES. 
£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its first line the words, 


A COMMISSIONER OF POLICE NAMED BRADFORD. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
HOME SECRETARY MATTHEWS, 
“THE SLOPERIES,”’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JULY 12TH, 1890. 


- JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


ee 
HE had been in the Arabi Pasha campaign and swagzered as much 
about it as if he had fought right through the Soudan affair. So 
she got rather sick of it, and one day when they were in the garden 
giving the roses a little refreshment, she remarked, * Do you know 


= 
“Loox here,” exclaimed Shufiiér to a man who had called him 
ali the names he could whistle, “I shall owe youa grudge.” “That's 
all pool said the other man; “I never knew you pay anything 
y 


you owed yet.” *.* 


“No one injures me with impunity, remarked Bladder pater. 
And the olive branches chorussed, “No, ma raised that lump on 
your head with a flatviron.” *.° 


“You area bit too blunt,” Shuffler complained toaman who had 
called him a liar. “ Maybe,” said the other fellow, “but I intend to 
cut you!” *,* 


“Tommy,” said the fond mother, “it's dreadfully late, so you'll 
have to get tea and supper together.” | Tommy signified assent an‘ 
gged away. When ke had got to his eleventh slice of bread and 
utter, his mother inquired if he had finished. “ Yes, ma, said 
Tommy, “I've finished my tea, and now I'm going on with the 
supper.” And he speedily got outside eleven more, 


s 

I PRESSED her to my heart, 

Her sunny locks did rest 
Upon my beating, beating heart. 
I Sinsed those pouting lips, 
Like bloom the wild bee sips, 
For we—for we'd to part. 
Oh! bend and kiss; oh, kiss farewell! 


the difference between your Tel-el-Kebir business and this er Sea aaa i 
man)? ava s : é Boa ie s garden rags This grief of parting none can tell 
ae sd oo ne iy Obes Sh ae repped. ‘ pie was a Botan: eofisie, How loving Mr. Truefitt seems! | Why. six months ago he hardly spoke I bent—my braces went—ah, well ! 
@ war ¢ e ners a watering pot. e has spouted that o his wife ‘lo. Easily to be accounted f dear. S, t iy | ere’ 
iene medal: — Pp (eis wake conan Be Oho T think. ed for, dear, She has lately come oa not ee 8 no One near, 
Z eS ee ee y Nell. 


Tue best definition of the Seven Ages of Man, according to 
ALLY SLOpPER, and he ought to know, are—Sausace, Pupilage. 
Rampage, Scrimmage, Marriage, Parentage and Dotage. And if 
some people choose to skip an age, that isn’t ALLY’s fault, is it? 
vz. 

. 


* 

THERE 1s nothing so charming as the simple artifices of sweet, 
innocent, all holy love. The lixht presence of the foot in the little 
tootsicum beneath the marine boarding-house wolfing down table 
—how tender! how exquisite! It was rather awkward for Jones. 
though, when that apparently all sweet all round little darling 
happened to have a new patent mechanical false leg, and by his 
particular pressure on the foot it caused the springs to act s0 that 
it sent the lovely composition toes flying upwards, so that the 
groaning board received such a whack that a plateful of half # 
dozen custards were sent tlying skywards, and— Truth, don't 
cher know—all true ! 


—— 

DONT PASS | 
lwitsouT TREN, 
\ APAIR or Oem + ‘ 


BOOTS ¢ 


“You are quite sure that you love me?” said the sweet. bashful 
darling, “You are quite sure that the dull commonplace of every 
day life could never, never, never separate ovr fond, loving 
hearts?" “Never! Oh, dear Araminta! Oh, never!” “ Well, 
then, George, dear, as you are so very much on the true lover lay, 
would you mind filling these old stockings of mine with that 
kitchen stuff and take them round to old Smellson’s rag and bone 
shop, for I'm short of coppers, and [ must have a couple of large 
Spanish onions for my breakfast to-morrow?” And Cupid flew 
out of the window as swift as the retreat of the Summer Meeting 
welcher. o* 

= 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture to be given to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOt:: 
DAY," is an oil painting by FREDERICK BARNARD, measuring 56 in. x 50 tn. in 
a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


, “Ts'rose this ole gal expecks us to put out our cigars?” said 
Arry to Halbert, as a lady entered their smoking and reeking 
compartment. But she made no sign. Presently ’Arry, who can 


“CORIN AND TOUCHSTONE.” 


Make ON¥. APPLICATION ONLY, bp sending an Envelope swith this announce 


stand being left severely alone less than anything, inquired, “I see ment inclosed, together with your Name and Address, any time before September 30th. 


you don't object to tobacco, missis, else you wouldn't ‘ave got in ACCOMMODATING. She's all my fancy painted her; Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” 


‘ere? and the lady answered, “Well, I ‘can’t stand toba She's lovely, she's divine ; z 

: Rati as ae) Ad ee : acco, but “Begorra ! I'll take a pai Sle “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
our cigar: ae . ’ % wal”? : t pair home wid me | But,asshe belongs to someone else ee 
y cigars don't affect me—I don't mind cabbage ! and try ‘em, never fear!” She never canbe mine! 5 ©,° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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TOOTSIE AT MARGATE. 


—~—— 


IT has been the fashion this ever so long to run down Margate. 
Ma's guide says :—‘ Unlike its neighbour and rival, Ramszate, 
oe Margate does not 

now appertain to 
fashionable or 


even genteel 
society.” That's 
rather good, I 


must say, when 
here am I adorn- 
ing the “ White 
Hart Hotel,” to 
say nothing of 
Lardi Longsox, 
Tottie Good- 
enough, the Dook 
Snook, Lord Bob 
and the Hon. 
Billy, who are 
also sheltered by 
the same roof. 

Margate, just 
now, is filling up. 
The week before 
last there were 
four hundred and 
sixty-two more 
people passed the 

uy-place to the 
Jetty extension 
than passed it in 
the correspond- 
ing week last 
year, and the cry 
is, “Still they 
come!” According to Ma's guide, “ Margate runs up its winter 
population of 16,000 to a total of 60,000 in the height of the visit- 
ing season, which commences at Easter and lasts till Michaelmas 
Day.” when, we may presume, that the Margate landlady has let 
off the poor plucked gosling who goes to town to be devoured there. 
At Sarah Thorne’s cosy little theatre they have been giving some 
good performances lately, and at the Marine Palace, among other 
attractions, was Tom Jeffs, the musical ALLY SLOPER. On the 
Marine Palace promenade, the band on Sunday evening plays sacred 
music, and at Lord George Sanger’s menagerie all the week the 
monkeys are as odoriferous and sprightly as ‘tis their wont 
to be, 

The Corporation Band, too,and the Resident Town Band, are as 
ever tuneful round about, and the niggers are in great force. 
According to Ma's Guide, “The amusements at Margate might 
form a chapter for every known form of seaside entertainment, 
from white mice to theatre, and dancing will be found there.” 
It only wants 
industrious 
tleas But 
stay, possibly 
they, too, are 
privately  per- 
forming at one 
or other of the 
lodging houses. 

The Hus- 
band’s (or Pa’s 
Boat,” as _ the 
children callit), 
still continues 
to come down 
to Margate on 
a Saturday, and 
the husbands 
and s still 
wear the guilty 
look of the 
husbands = and 
poe of long ago. 
Meanwhile, 
during the 
weary week,the 
wifey-pifies 
havea good old 
time, for, poor 
things! they : - auth 
ninst do some- ~ <- 
thing, mustn't Disturbed slumbers. 
they / Wehave 
been in a waggonette to the Hussar, and there lunched. We 
have been to Pegwell Bay, and shrimped and teaed, and to Rams- 
gate to dine, and afterwards to hear the music of the Harp. 

In the chalk cliffs are several caves, and among the rocks may be 
gathered choice sea weed, which, when gathered, Bob, of course, 
has to carry. Upon the sands, which are extensive and dry and 
hard, Billy spreads himself forth upon his back and slumbers gently. 
Aha! what's this? A fiend in small girl form approaches. What 
has she there? ‘Tis, if my eves do not deceive me, a pail, and it is 
—or was, & moment ago—full of salt water, which she has emptied 
into Billy’s open mouth. “ D-a-m!” roars Billy. To-night, at the 
table d'hote, perchance his appetite may be smaller. Whoshall say? 

The Dook the while, who says that Bob grudges every morsel that 
he swallows, seeks a secluded spot where there isa stall at which 
is vended the homely whelk ; and Tottie (of whom he borrowed 
sixpence) and I come upon the Hereditary putting away the plebeian 
shell lish in @ series of gulps and gurgles. With a scornful toss of 
the head, we 
leave him at it. 

The Margate 
bathing is of the 
best, and the 
starers of the 
stariest. I have 
an old magazine, 
in which a girl 
writes, “I no 
sooner go_ into 
the water, than I 
am surrounded 
by a score of 
Peeping Toms. 
Now it is the 
grave and rever- 
end clergyman, 
who to-morrow 
will talk a great 
deal about miser- 
able sinners. He 
comes close to 
the wheels of the 
machine to ad- 
mire what I sup- 
pose he would 
call the beauties 
of nature, At 
another time we 
have hosts” of 
ho'bbledehoys 
ee : rows around us, watch- 
ine. especially if it bea stormy day, for the slightest rustle in our 
spring gowns.” Poor girl! Spiky or podgy. I wonder? 

a Mi tis time we were off ; and here is Richard, most obliging 
*t buots, holding open the cab door. Now fur Wevmouth! 


Gathering seaweel. 


The ‘umble pennorth. 
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Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,’ 99 Shve Lane, London, B.C. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 12th, 1890. 


Name... 
Address 


Age_............Occupation, if any 


How many times applied .. 


How long a Purchaser of 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening next, July 
15th, 1890, ° The List for July Sth, 1890, will” be published in the 
“ HALF*HOLIDAY "” fur Judy I9th, 1890, 


205th WEEK. 
LIST FOR JUNE 28th. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been given 
“SLOPER’”?’ WATCHES: 


1, EDWIN DAY, Police Constable, Police Station, Somers Town, St. Pancras, 
Age, 37 years. Subscriber—sSince started. LONDON. 

2. G. G. DUDDLES, Grocer, 145 Wandsworth Road, Age, 23 years. Subscri- 
ber—6 years, 1 month. LONDON. 

3. JOHN TENNANT, Plumber, 29 Belmont Street, Kentish Town. Age, 31 
years, Subscriber—5 years, 10 months, LONDON, 

4. SAMUEL BULLEN, Mill Operative, * Britannia.” Age, 25 years. Subscri- 
ber—4 years, 10 months, BACUP. 

5. FRANK HODGR, Clerk, care of “Housekeeper,” 86 New Street. Age, 30 
years. Subseriber—6 years. BIRMINGHAM. 

6. ALF. THUMW OOD, Traveller's Assistaut, 29 Howley Road. Age, 24 years. 
Subscriber—6 years. CROYDEN. 

7. MARRY JOHNSON, Bandsman, H.M.S. Britannia. Age, 31 years. Subscri- 
ber—5 years, 2 months. DARTMOUTH. 

8. HARRY N. HICKSON, Clerk, 15 Victor Street, New Clee. Age, 33 pa 
Subscriber —Since about commencement. GRIMSBY. 

9. HENRY COOPER, Postman, (Staff), Post Office. Age, 22 years. Subscri- 
ber—Since May, 1845, KETTERING. 

10. GEO. P. WALKER, Clerk, 19 Queen Street. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—5 
years, 22 weeks. LANCASTER. 

11, THOMAS D. CHALMERS, Labourer, 5 Rudmore Terrace. Age, 35 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 5 weeks. LANDPORT. 

12, RALPH STIRRUP, Cashier, Kirkhall Lane. Age, 32 years, Subscriber—5 
ears, 36 weeks. LEIGH. 

13. WILL LINDEN, Hairdresser and Ventriloquist, 121 Raglan Street. Age, 25 
years, Subscriber— years. LOWESTOFT. 

14. WALTER THOMPSON, Clerk, 15 Duke Strect, Moss Lane East. Age, 36 
years, Subscriber—6 years. MANCHESTER. 

15, CHARLES RAY, French Polisher, 4 Fisher's Lane, St. Giles, Age, 51 years, 
Subscriber—5 years, 12 weeks, NORWICH. 

16. A. SABINE, Booking Clerk, Station, S.E.R. Age, 20 years, Subscriber— 
Since commencement. PADDOCK WOOD. 

17. C. H. YOUNG, Goods Department, L. & S.W.R., Taylor's Buildings. Age, 19 
years. Subscriber—5 years, 9 months, POOLE, 

1k, MRS. ANNIE KEELING, Lodgekeeper, The Lodge, West Gore Street Mill. 
Age, 28 years. Subscriber—5} years. SALFORD. 

19. GEORGE MARTIN, Bookstall Clerk, 45 Eden Street. Age, 15 years. Snb- 
scriber—5 years, 10 weeks, SALTBURN-BY-SEA. 

20, G. BALL, Frame Inspector, Priory Road. Age, 43 years. Subscriber—4} 
years, TUNBRIDGE. 


TAKE IT AS IT IS. 
IT WONDER why it is, oh! why 
That Jones is not as good as | ; 
That Robinson, and Brown, and Smith 
Are men of straw and things of pith?! 
They have a way, as many such, 
Of angering your servant much. 


Jones will not pay that quid he owes ; 
Robinson treads on my toes, 

By telling me how years ago 

My father kept a shop, you know ; 
And as to Smith and Kichard Brown, 
They sneer at me from toe to crown. 


I think it quite a beastly shame, 
That men like me are not the sane. 


T never owed a quid to Jones— 

I'd rather starved on crusts and bones ; 
7 never say how Robinson 

’S good father failed for eighty “ pun”; 
As to Richard Brown and Smith, 

To think J hate ‘em’s quite a myth. 


I think it quite a beastly shame, 
That inen like me are not the same. 


Says SLOPER, “ Ain’t it rather true 

That years ago Jones did for you 

Many turns that you've forgot? 

So don’t you, please, put on the pot ; 

Once Robinson you gave a hit— 

I think you served him with a writ ; 

As to Smith and Richard Brown, 

You kicked ‘em once when they were down, 


As long as men this world will fill, 

They'll naught remember but the ill 
You've done ‘em, and forget the good 
You'd p'r'aps have done them #f you could. 


Fill up your glass with Scotch, or fiz, 
Toast the world “ Just as it is.” 
nee 


THE CRATER. 


He was a pathriot, though far away from ould Oireland.  “ But 
why, since you are so devoted to Erin, don’t you return to her 
shores?" inquired a mild spoken Sassenach. “Sorr,” replied the 
son of Hibernia, “though absent from me counthree in the flesh, 
I am ever with her in spirit.” And the brutal Sassenach responded, 
“Yes, in Irish whisky, you mean!” 


" YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


” 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” Me ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have heen engaged, Reaiers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST.” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above revulations. 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within sourteen days, but will be sorwarded as 
early as possible. 
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“Yes,” she said, tapping her foot on the carpet, “ve married 
beneath me. You're low ; there's no denying it. You eat peas with 
your knife, and 
wear horrid aas 
flannel shirts, : 
and when the 
vicar's wife vis- 
ited here yester- 
day, you called 
her mum.” 

“Did 2" 
Josh scratched 
his chin, 

“Look at you 
now!” she 
screamed. She 
was a little tiny 
woman, wit 
fair hair, and a 
voice like a 
canary’s, and 
such little 
women have 
tempers. “ You 
don't know 
what to do with 
your arms and 
legs. Oh, I wish 
I'd_ never mar- 
ried you!” 

“Twish you'd 
never come into 
a fortune, Nell,” 
said Josh, soft- 
ly, with a little 
sigh, ‘‘and ; 
then I should have been good enough for you—at least, that [ 
could never be, but you know what I mean.” 

“Would you ever have married me if you hadn't guessed that 
money would come of it?" she screamed. “1 hadn't a penny when 
you and your mother took me in, | know, but I knew, and you 
knew, that Uncle Chowler would come round one day ; and so he 
did, and left me all his money. And what use is it?) For when | 
try to rise—and I can rise—the commonness of you and yours drags 
me down.” 

“ Mother's dead,” said Josh, getting up to his full height. “She's 
too high above you to drag you down, and I have no desire to 
prevent you from rising. Good-bye !" 

“Where are you going?” snapped his wife. 

“Back to the Fire Brigade,” said Josh. “I'm more like a fool 
dressed up in a frock-coat than an honest man,” He took off the 
garment and 
threw it on the 
floor, “I won't 
live on your 
money and 
pocket your 
sneers with it 
any longer. I've 
strong arms and 
n willing heart 
to work with. 
Good-bye, 
Nell.” 

He went out 
and left her. 
It was three 
years before 
they met again. 


“ Look at you now!” 


wet me — —— 
Sy Spon enct 
4 A y 


* * * 
“Mrs, Bran- 
scom, wretty 
widow. House 


on Clapham 
Rise. Neat for- 
tune in the 


stocks. Worth 
while trying 
after. Rather 


common, 
though,” said 
Colonel Money- 
hunter. 

He spoke in 
3 the Clapham 
house. The pretty widow was famous for her little dinners 
and little dances. She passed him on the arm of another would-be 
suitor. 

“ Moneyhunter's jealous, egad !" said the gentleman. 

“ Oh, law, he looks it!” said Mrs. Branscom. 

“Tam afraid you have been giving him encouragement.” 

“Go along with you!” said the widow. 

“Ts it true that he is to be the lucky man?” 

“ How you talk !" said the pretty widow, with a giggle. 

Moneyhunter proposed to her that night. So did the other. 

“I'm not free to marry either of them,” she sighed to herself. 
“How do | know whether Josh is dead or alive? And if he wasa 
bit common, they're neither of them a patch on him for looks.” 

She went to bed and dreamed of Josh—dreamed that the window 
suddenly burst in, and with it came Josh's head ina bright helmet. 

“Your house 
is on fire!” he 
cried. “ Come 
with me. [ll 
save you.” 

Red — tlames 
leaped up, and 
she woke. 

The house 
was on fire. 

* * * 

“ Hooroar !" 
cried the crowd, 
as the gallant 
fireman came 
down the ladder 
with something 
hanging over 
his shoulder. 
“ He's got her !" 

Her husband 
was _ bending 
over her when 
she woke. 

“Oh, Josh!" 
She burst into 
tears and clung 
about his neck. 

“Your — tine 

house and 
thingamy bobs 
are burnt.” said 
Josh. “Were 
you insured ?” 

“No. Oh, never mind the honse, dear Josh ! 
band, forgive me! Take me back!” 

Josh took her, without a word, 

It is not recorded what Nellis grandee friends thought of the 
business, uor is it necessary, peraaps, that it shuld be. 


“ Your house is on fire!" 


Good, brave hus- 
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“It's awfully funny, dear, but my friends abont here think [ 
have turned teetotaler, as they only see me, as they think, drink- 


EASILY ANSWERED | Splash! and Pumpkins found himself struggling in one foot of water and three and a-half ing lemon squashes. But they are mistaken, Lately, I have 
pes x ; 4 cs | feet of mud ; and there he had to remain, under a broiling sun, for five hours. And when he taken to sucking all my liquor through two straws--thus my 
T'm east for Matvolio, Tommy. What's cross-gartered ? was rescued_-well, even the buttertlies would have pitied him. Result: A severe cold, rheu- sanctified reputation! Believe me, it’s quite jolly to feel so res- 
“ Women, my boy, when they don’t Lave suspenders, an’ you pat " out!” | matics, and a long doctor's bill, MoRaL.—Don't hunt buttertlies, pectable."— Eutract from letter of young lady. 
TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. ! DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—A. W. PINERO, ESQ. 


us 


(1). “Oh, Pa! T wish you would leave things alone; you've taken all my scent !” return ?—by ‘bus?" “Going! Why, I've only just come, and I want an leur or 

= Tis from Tuotsie, as she snatched the bottle of * New Mown Hay ™ from her fossil- two's conversation with you. First of all, the missus sends her love, and will you Juin 

No, 133.—MIss HAROLD. i re Rag Aascpe you col aadersiaed: Im going ee a a CH beanfeast ? Good opportunity for ideas, you know, We shall go at pace pte 

“ 1 - ” (2), 8 A nny, dear sonny! how are you? Busy, el $s they s nds, a miles out,—(4). I intend being made up rustic for the occasion, ipe and tabor, 

Aiea nny opel eat owe valine ot Dook Snook. close observer might have remarked the P hee dramatist’s eyebrows contract. A. and, if possible, confine myself ad bread aaa fat bacon the whole joys * Previous 

Pr Pee roped Fi SLOPER drew his handkerchief with a flourish. “Notice anything, Pinny, eh?” engagement—so sorry!” “Well, now we'll start the interview, please.” “ One 

Once again a maiden's beauty robs me of my rest at night. “No” “Not the scent of the hayfield?” “More like a distillery.” A. SLOPER | momeut,” said Mr. Pinero, who left the room, and shut the door after him.—(5). 

—Lord Bob thought he would change the subject.—(3). “ Well, Pinny, old chap, I'm awfully | Moments turned to hours, but Mr. Pinero returned not, At last, bowed down with 

“T'm fairly mashed, but I'll be dashed if she will smile on glad to have found you in,” and A. SLOPER, with a burst of enthusiasm, again gras; exhaustion, A. SLOPER timidly rang the bell. “ Master, sir? Master's gone out 
mr” —The Hon. Billy. \ Mr. Pinero’s hand. “Oh! are you going, Mr. SLOPER? Good-bye! How do you spend the evening. I heard him tell the cabman to drive to the Alhambra, sir!” 

McNAB O’ THAT ILK.—MR. GLESKEY BAILLIE ON McNAB. 


(2). When McNab appeared .with McParritch, saying, “ Let fly at them, Tammie. Give them 
V.B. 


(1). “This searecrow, this human mushroom, McNab, gentlemen. must be cleared off the face o' the earth!” said Mr. Glesky Baillie. 
some lead, duckie!" [¥.B.—And Tammie dil. 


“Geutlemen, your constitutions are Leivg ruined by him; and, gentlemen——” 
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Eddy “ab: & cawborcu 


ee 


oe 


A.sgweel’ - Coot 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


You all know, friends, that [ don't, as a rule, grumble about the weather; but, confound it all! | 
when a fellow is half baked one minute, and being washed down the street by a deluge of rainthe | home :—A sheriff now—nor will he 
next, he must give vent to his feelings some way or another. So | therefore say, Deuce take our 
climate!—The pageant was,alas! in vain, For it was spoilt by pouring rain:—In spite of all | 
hicelsof abuse, The policeman finds he is some use :—He loves nice sweets, so therefore tries To wolf 


A TATTER(ED)SELL. 
Israelite (tog.). The shentleman as wore thish goat sunk a lot o’ 
monish in repairsh. 


| Nellie (to betrothed). Would you believe it, Jack? I've not seen a single butterfly all the afternoon ! 
| John, Well, TH run about. and then you can try and net me. 
| Nellie. Pooh! what's the use ¢ I've done (hat already ! 


THE MISERIES OF A PARQUET FLOOR. 
The graceful eutry aud the uugraceiul bump, 


SKETCHED FROM LIFE. A working mau at work. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
Ss 
BIRDS OF A FEATHER! 
REFennine to the Treasury ¢, SLOPER case, in his “ Echoes of 
the Week,” appearing in the Suaday Times, ALLY’s old pal, George 


Augustus Sala, FLOWS, re- e “ 
cently said, ° There with be AE) 6 
no reason for erasing the “) 


proud) motto which, [oom 
told, is emblazoned over the 
kitchen fireplace at the 
*Sloperies* :— 
+ Let arts and commerce, laws and 
learning die, 
But leave us. still 
Sloperity.’” 


our old 


George! George! Why do 
you say, “Iam told"? You, | 
who have sat with the Emi- 
nent times out of number, 
with your feet on the kitchen 
dresser, quatting the pure 
and unadulterated juice of 
the juniper berry, to say “I 
am told! Don't: you res 
member, George, that even- 
ing when you composed the 
lines, and Alexandry wrote 
them on the mantel-board 
with a blacking brush? It's 
true the Welkin had rung 
pretty freely; but, hang it 
all! you can't have for- 
gotten it entirely? 
* 5 

Is. Professor Galvayne, the horse breaker, now established at the 
Duke of Wellington's riding school, we have a clever man. He 
says so himself, so of course,no one in their senses would take 
leave to doubt the assertion. To hear him dilate upon his wonder- 
ful successes and inventions, you are at once convinced that you 
have, by a stroke of fortune, tumbled across one of the geniuses of 
the age. The manner in which he smiles and twirls his whip con- 
vinces you at once that he is a great man, Wonderful Galvayne., 
By-the-bye, Professor, do you thirfk that you could tell A. SLOPER's 
age by his teeth? ** 

s 


“A BRILLIANT success,” is the unanimous verdict of all who 
have witnessed the Alhambra’s latest ballet, Salandra. The dresses 
ure pretty and the music—well, it is such as only Jacobi knows how 
to compose. Although, of course, the ballets are a very strong 
feature of the Alhambra’s programme the management would do 
well to strengthen their variety programme. If we except Madame 
Albu and Alice Maydue the artists engaged are a very poor lot. 

* 

Sir JOHN MILLAIS, while at a ball a short time ago, was so 
struck by the wondrous beauty of a young lady present, that he 
there and then requested 
the pleasure of painting her 
portrait. Loveliness at 
once acceded to the great 
pinter’s request, and has 
viven him several sittings. 
The young lady in question 
is the elder of two most 
divinely fair sisters, and a 
short time ago she caused 
quite a sensation on the 
seashore while bathing. 


* 

' Mr. BatLey, of _ the 

Metropolitan Music Hall, 
announces 2 new extrava- 
i wanza, entitled, The Rolling 
| Ware. Let us hope that it 
‘will, like Charles Lamb’s 
| suggested cure for sea sick- 
ness, “turn out well.” 


* 

ATatime like the’present, 
when the Political Horizon 
is murky, to say the least of 
it, the visit of A. SLOPER to 
the Peokham Radical Club 
might be looked upon by 
some to possess a signifi- 
cance wholly unmerited. 
The Eminent is most 
anxious to allay any fears 
that may have arisen in the 
ranks of either party, and to 
point out that his visit to the P. R. C. on the evening of Wednes- 
dav, June 25th, was more with a view to test the strength of their 
lubrivations than with any idea of overthrowing the present 
Government, to whom A. SLOPER takes off his hat and curtsies. 
Although a Member of the House, as is well known, A, SLOPER 
takes no active part in the Debates, In case of emergency, he is 
generally to be found in the vicinity of therefreshment room—thus 
the stability of the British Empire is guaranteed. 

* 


A YOUNG man, John W. Johnson of the United States, recently 
travelled to Illinois to transact a little matter of business. While 
out for a walk he came across another young man. Nothing 
strange in that, many may say ; certainly not, but stay. Happening 
to be weighed together, they found they each topped the m at 
145 lbs., they were the same height, and on inquiry it was found 
they were both named John W, Johnson, and had been born on 
the same day of the same year. Neither of them had had anything 
to drink either, We can guarantee as to the authenticity of this 
story as it was told us by a Yankee. 


* 

ONE of the most delightful pieces now being pared in London 
is undoubtedly Zhe Bride of Luce, by Robert uchanan. From 
; the commence- 

ment to the end 
the interest is 
exceedingly 
well kept up, 
and when the 
curtain finally 
descends on the 
last act, a half 
sigh of regret is 
heard through- 
out the audi- 
torium. A 
powerful com- 
pany has been 
engaged for the 
enactment — of 
Y the play, inelud- 
ing the names 
of Ada Caven- 
dish, Harriet 
Jay. T. B. Thal- 
berg and Bas- 
sett Roe. The 
Bride of Lore 
and two eminent musicians, in the persons 
and Walter Slaughter, provide some very 


is superbly mounted, 


of Dr. Mackenzie 
charming music. 


the house to see a bishop, on_ her 


said the mistress, “ what do you think 
of him? 
and ‘opped and jumped about, ‘twas 


seen a dancing bear, and neve 
seen a bishop or a bear concluded 
that they were one and the same 


spluttered from very many learned 


execution of 


Many years ago the English bishops did not look after their 


dioceses to the extent they do now, being very seldom seen in the 
small country towns and_ villages. 


A Cornhill writer tells this story :— 
‘A servant girl, who had started from 


return said, “ I’ve a zeed en!" “ Well,” 


>» 


“Oh, ma’am, he popped 


beautiful to zee en.” The fit had 
having 


thing. 


-* 
* 
A GREAT deal of ink has been 


pens lately Be the manner of the 

<ing Charles the First. 
Whether he laid down on his face or 
knelt in an attitude of prayer doesn't 
matter much now. Charles the Oneth, 
like Queen Anne, is dead. Peace to 
his bones! But in the Annals of the 
SLOPER Family (vide Sloperiana His- 
turica et Biographica, Vol. exxviii., 
page 879) it is stated that “ Charley 
came up game, and took his punish- 
ment smiling.” If that does not suttice 
to end the controversy what will? 


* 

A VERY interesting ceremony was 
witnessed on the river, off Woolwich, 
the other day, on the occasion of the 
annual inspection of the Warspite 
training ship. Some valuable prizes were presented 


} to the boys 
for good seamanship by the Countess Romney, and Lord Brassey 
gave them a few words of excellent advice, which they will do well 


to take to heart. Afterwards A. SLOPER, Lady Idena and Lord 
Brassey, and Lord and Lady Romney tea’d and sandwich'd to- 
gether, and finally adjourned to the Mildeweries, where a famous 
tripe supper had been prepared for them by Mrs. Sloper. 

a 


“CHARITY begins at home,” they say; but it didn’t in A, BLO- 
PER'S case on Sunday, June 29th. It began out Kilburn way. 
whither the Mildewed and Moss-grown Ruin had betaken himself, 
to take part in the Church Parade in aid of the Kilburn Dispensary. 
Onthe return home, just because the Old Man tripped over the scraper 
and os eae to hiccup three times in one minute, Mrs, Sloper 
accused him of—well, never mind, it’s all right; “Charity begins 
at home.” ee 

* 


THE acquittal of the bearded General and his solicitor was the 
occasion for great a tos at the head quarters. Iky Moses said to 
ALLY the next day that he looked as if he had been out on the buoth. 


* 

A first class return ticket and £10 giren away weekly for a 
trip tothe Seaside. The heart of the overworked and weary son 
of toil will be gladdened when 
he observes that A. SLOPER is 
on the scoop at Dover, seek- 
ing the balmy breeze far 
away from the clutches of the 
Bow Street Runners. But 
how much more would the 


m=, 


heart of the 0.A.W.S.O.T. be gladdened if he himself could join 
ALLY in the process of saline suction? Well, you can go, if you 
like to compose a four line verse on Dover, and send it, together 
with this paragraph and your name and address, to “ALLY THE 
TRIPPER,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C.—that 
is, you can go if your verse is the best of those sent in, 
Ld 
* 

A FIRST class return ticket to Brighton and £10 have been sent 
to CORPORAL E. VAUGHAN, R.E., ] Alexandra Street, Stone, Statts., 
for the best four line verse on Brighton. Here is the poetic effusion : 

Brighton, Brighton, joyous Brighton—how 1 wish that I were there, 
Splashing in the sea with ALLY, gaining health, forgetting care! 
But the £ s. d. is scanty, hard it is to raise the wind ; 
Send your blessing and a “ tenner,” ALLY, to the undersigned. 
May the writer live to become the father of a large and healthy 
family, and ultimately sit on the Woolsack. 


* 
THE report circulated by Mr. Stanley that A. SLOPER is about to 
proceed to Africa to rescue Emin is without foundation. A. 
SLOPER'S works sell without advertising. 


s 

STANLEY is not atall a lady's man; he himself would be the first 
to acknowledge it. According to his own account, he has been 
refused at least eleven times 
by various ladies, and once by 
Miss Tennant herself. But we 
suppose the bridegroom’s per- 
sistence broke down all the 
young lady's objections, and 
now she has the pleasure of 
knowing that she fas secured 
the undoubted lion of the 
season, *\* 


A CORRESPONDENT, who 
desires us to suppress his name. 
sends us an account of the 
following incident which hap- 
pened at a school at which he 
is a master. During a lesson 
iu English Jiterature, a master 
asked for the names of one 
or two men who have made 
their names famous in the 
world’s history, quoting Long- 
fellow's lines :— 

“Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime, 
And departing, leave behind us 
Footprints in the sands of time.” 
The names given were Gustave 
Doré, Julius Cwsar. Thomas & 
Becket and ALLY SLOPER. 
Now, from the tone of our 
correspondent’s letter, we imagine he thinks there is something 
funny in the fact of A. SLOPER being classed among the wor!d’s 
greatest men. For our own part, we are unable to see anything 
ludicrous in it whatever. | 


(Saturday. July 12, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 19TH, 1890. 
———— 


13th July, 1645.—The wife of Czar Alexis of Russi:, who 
succeeded his father this day, was frequently disturbed in her sieep 
by the ringing of a bell in a neighbouring church steeple. This 
roused the anger of the exalted lady to such a pitch that the fol 
lowing decree was issued: “The tower in which the bell hangs 
shall pulled down, the bell to be whipped with the knouwt and 
then banished to Siberia for ever.” This Judgment was about to 
be put into execution when the Czarina died, and the Czar’s niece 
interceded on behalf of the unconscious offender, whereupon the 
sentence was revised, and the convicted bell was removed to a 
subterranean chamber and doomed to eternal silence. 


14th July, 1803.—Jack Bartholomew, the game boxer, died 
this day. He ieft a gion request that his body might be 
opened (against which practice an oo prejudice then pre- 
vailed), and he further requested that his grave should be “as near 
as possible to St. Margaret's watch-house. . 

lith July, 1828.—This day was caught in the West Bay, Wey. 
mouth, tloating on the sea, apparently asleep, and secured in that 
situation by means of ropes cast around its fins by the fishermen, 
a most extraordinary fish, in hag and size never before seen in 
that neighbourhood, but im the Pacitic Ocean, called the “ Oblong 
Diadon Sun Fish,” weighing upwards of 1 cwt. 


15th July, 1817.—George Crabbe, the poet, records in his diary 
under this date the writing of “some lines in the solitude of Somer- 
set House, not fifty yards from the Thames on one side and the 
Strand on the other, but quiet as the lands of Arabia.” 


16th July, 1676.— Madame Brinvilliers (who, with her partner, 
Sainte Croix, had carried on their infamous trade of secret poison- 
ing to such a pitch that the Parisians satirically said that no young 
physician, while introducing himself to practice, had ever su 
speedily filled a churchyard as Madame Brinvilliers) was beheaded 
at Paris on the above date, and afterwards burned—“a punish- 
ment,” says Beckman, “too mild for such an offender.” She had 
been flattered with the hopes of a pardon; and when she mounted 
the scaffold, she cried out, “ C'est donc, tout de bon?" ("Its in 
earnest, then?”) 


17th July, 1826.—The Times of this day says that on the 
revious Sunday Isaac Gaskili, farmer and bone-setter, of Bolton- 
»y-the-Sands, did penance in the rish church of that place for 
“contracting marriage, or rather the show or effigy of marriage,” 
with his deceased wife's sister. 

18th July, 1887.—During a heavy thunderstorm at Wolver- 
hampton on this day, a collier named Bates, who had Jost his sight 
through an accident, was being led home, when a flash of lightning 
was reflected on the spectacles he was wearing to conceal his dis- 
figurement. After the peal of thunder which followed, he com- 
p ained of pain in his head. The next moment. to his surprise, he 
‘ound that he had regained possession of his eyesight. 


19th July, 1538.—This day the arsenal at Paris was struck 
by lightning, and two hundred barrels of gunpowder blown up, 
joer | several people and throwing down many houses. Cerrozet 
says that the fish tloated dead in the Seine, and that the sound of 
the explosion was heard thirty miles away. 


HAPPILY INSPIRED. 


IN a moment of spitefulness the other day, William Higgins 
invested a'hearty kick upon a lone, friendless, widower of a dog, 
just outside this oftice, and a philosophic poet, who was holdin: 
the “ Black es “at the corner of Shoe Lane, up with his back— 
dashed off the following :— 


Aias! for the calculations 
Of boys, as well as men, 

That dog had a spirit in him, 
Though he didn’t have a fren’: 

Bill yelped for help. Ran, calling on 
His sisters—cousins—aunts, 

He'd holy terror in his face 
But no seat in his pants. 


> 


WHAT COULD YOU WISH FOR MORE? 


A WEEK ago a‘ party of some forty well known sportsmen 
journeyed per launch up the Thames as far as Windsor. Speakins 
sete pec © of the da toa friend at Brighton, Andy Anderson 
remarked,“ Lor! what a day we had, to be sure! Why, we hadut 
gone half a mile when a real live duke fell overboard—then a 
waiter got boozed, and we pitched him overboard—then the heau 
waiter. seeing it, he jumped overboard. Oh, I tell you, it was really 
the most enjoyable day l’ve had this summer.” 


— 


NEMESIS, AND NO MISTAKE! 


THERE is possibly no truer saying in the world than that which 
relates to diggers of pits taking headers into their own excavations, 
and a painful illustration of the same was afforded the other day. 
Daniel Paganini Dropoff age a music shop in the aristocratic 
Seighbourt ood of Clapham Road. The music shop, on the other 
hand, showed very faint signs of keeping Daniel. Day after day. 
with a heavy heart, he flicked the merry tly off the metroneme in 
the window, and furbished up the show copy of that well known 
piece, “ Draw the Curtains, Baby's Bathing,’ with variations, with 
a piece of bread-crumb, But a day came when an elderly lady, 
accompanied by her daughter, acharming young lady with cork- 
screwy ourl, and a charming contour like a tailor’s sleve-board: 
entered his establishment. 

“Oh—er! Are you the—er person of the shop?” she said. 

Daniel intimated that he was. 

“This is my daughter, and she is learning to play the piano. Have 
you any pianoforte pieces suitable for a young lady learning? ‘ 

Daniel's heart gave a great jump for joy as he intimated that bv 
had, and forthwith he produced several quires of the composition 
of a pre-historic age, ranging from “ Grandfather's Clock * to® Thr 
Maiden’s Prayer,” and from “Put me in my little Bug-waik "t" 
“ Pop goes the Weasel.” The old lady was quite delighted, and with 
very little bargaining, took the lot. 

“Where shall I send them, ma'am?” inquired the happy sales 


man. 

“Oh, send them to No. 2 Slugg’s Villas, just round the corner. 
replied the dame, as, seizing her offspring by the arm, she evacuate 
the shop. 

The lower jaw of Daniel Paganini Dropoff dropped, and his evé- 
were turned to heaven, for only the day before i had taken the 
eligible semi-detached residence, known as No. 1 Slugg’s Villas, e! 
a seven years’ lease ! 


~s ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL. tie D2 
prictor of ©ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 1017 
nert-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy. or Girl (Railway Nervar$ 
on duty excepted) who should happen to meet with hisor herd 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United hinges! 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue af * ALLY SLOPERS Hatt 
HOLIDAY ™ is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acew 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” és published throughout 0 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 10 oelock, and ¢ 

Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 10 vee’ 
the following Thursday morning. 


corr OR TRH 


Saturday, July 12, 1890.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A WALTONIAN WAR CRY. 


[Seven thousand London anglers are said to be represented by the Fisheries’ 


Protection Society, who are fighting the cause of Thames anglers. Tt is needed, 
for riparian magnates are becoming more bounceable and oppressive than ever.) 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


os 
ILLEGAL? 
The recent agen y sat Bow Street, ig connection with ALLY'S 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
HYPNOTINA: A NOVEL OF TO-DAY. 


By A FASHIONABLE LADY NOVELIST. 


| £1,000 led the Eminent to write to the successful Com- —— 
| c“\ ae petitors in the former Competitions, asking them in what way they CHAPTER IV. 
Who bale are foolish ad benefited by the money they had received. Subjoined are the “Still with smiles and loving glances 
) { wranglers three replies :— Makes she liberal advances."— SMU DGER, 
| / And ne'er are jaundiced 44 MARKET STREET, WELLINGBORO’, June 20th, 1890. Day by day the Spouts grow richer. and, as their wealth increases, 
vx janglers, My DEAR S1R,—It is with much pleasure that I answer your | the streets around their neighbourhood become more and more 
‘ But prone to calm | inquiry as to how the £500 Prize has benetited me. With the | crowded with hyp- 
yi delights. money received and a little more I have been able to build two notized wanderers, 
) /+ Away through dell and | cottages in Wellingboro’, which are worth at lease £350, each let at THE These wanderers 
)) valley amount rent of £38, I may say I have named one “ Sloper Cot- | are of all grades, 


©) Prepare to boldly sally, 
Ly Pg on by good old 


tage.” 


Wishiug you success, I remain, my dear Sir, 
Yours respectfully, ARTHUR FOGDEN. 


classes, kinds, 
shapes and circum- 


SEEDY 


ALLY— _—_— stances, Among 
; A "Tis he will fight your 18 BurR STREET, E., June 20¢h, 1890, | them may be ob- 
rights ! DEAR S1R,—In reply to your letter received yesterday evening, served the man 


With rod and line, 


then, 
Boldly combine, then, 
a ‘To fight curmud, reons, 
Those greedy mineons 
Who how! at the gentle 
fisherman. 


with inquiries as to the benefit I had received from the £500 Prize 
awarded to me a few months ago, | have much pleasure in saying 
that it has been very great. Being but a young man, my profession 
left me, toa great extent, dependent on my friends. Your Prize 
has given meacertain independence, and has enabled me to pursue 
favourite studies, which otherwise | should have been unable to 
do. Furthermore, there is the pleasurable feeling of having some 
capital to invest ina reliable business when my experience is ripe 


who had only just 
pepper isto Spouse 
to leave his ring for 
a day or two, in- 
tending, of course, 
to get it out again 
almost imme- 
diately ; the seedy 


Bir sbouieee rods, | enough. Wishing your excellent re all possible success, I | customer, with the 
What ate the odds, | Temain yours faithfully, "REDERICK HAWKINS, — | ated fiona tec 
friends : P.S.—All inquiries received, respecting the above Prize, I have Pe pease — 

While - you have carefully and promptly answered to the best of my ability, Con- Cmakow Com 

Pr, SLOPER, gratulations are most numerous. tracted a habit of 
n= Who ne'er is a moper? at vo ae whing the “last 
Me Brave ALLY’s your best well-wisher man. Davies’ Row, St. Ganaay i eae Wau merem, SALOP, Pring in the world, 
; March on, march on with tackle— my boy,” every 


Shake off the oppressor’s shackle : 

Courage is better than “cackle,” 
So onward and do not pause. 

Help, help this Association, 

For your craft's amelioration— 

Then, Waltonians of this nation, 


if . 
DEAR ike Pa reply to your letter of the 19th inst. about how 
the 50 pounds consolation prize has benefited me. For I have to 
thank you for presenting me with sucha gift. Being a ironworker, 
I know what it is to earn a living, and iron trade in Shrop- 
shire is very slack at present. And you hag J roe it as come in 
very useful, not only to myself, But to my Father as well, who is 
also a ironworker. For 1 have only been a subsriber 90 weeks. 


day ; our merry and 
middle aged friend, 
the ublic-house 
politician, who has 
taken to pledging 
his wife's clothing, 


be revit cod oad ineveiecs cee Bok T hare got s int morp.of my Friends to become subareas | “TaN Sana tenwAeenee aay of hie om 
Me ith rod and line then, etc, well, And hoping to make your paper more widely knowen. left, exce 4 : ere 

’ : > , s pt that which he stands up in, when he is sufticiently 
as - Yours truly, JABEZ RUSHTON. sober to do so; the goung man who warehouses his dress- 
rt HEADY. suit during periods when festivity is slack, and his overcoat 


“Sir,” said the magistrate, “ res forgot yourself and struck the 
man, so I shall fine you five shilli 


ngs.” “ Well,” aaid the prisoner, 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 17.—H1s First LITTLE LOTTERY DODGE. 


when weather permits; the mysterious lady in the cloth topped 
patents, who can get along much better with the value, or its third, 


cht ~ |admire Charles the First ; but I never meant to imitate him to the WITH a soft round hat and a smooth black coat, of a diamond scarfpin than with that article of male adornment 
ing extent of losing my head and my crown. And a clean white tie on his nice white throat, qeelt ; and the old gentleman who thinks he is entitled to special 
lise - And a face that with goodness and virtue glowed, iberality of advancement, because in more prosperous days he had 
a Each Week Complete in Itself. ‘A clergyman entered the Wreck’s abode. been fool enough to pay, for the watch he has now no intention of 
he — And Tootsie and Ma screamed aloud in fear, Pyle or nee A much the tery ee Se have been worth 
9 ; her had e’er been near if it ha na good one. hese are the people (we see you recog- 
ao s LOPER $ w EE KLY PRESENTS. For Wick, since thay lsarat of that evil job nize them) who, to the wonderment of all, vacantly flounder about 
sake ea = a ne eS Which had caused the Old Wretch to be fined two bob! the thoroughfares of the West, until Destiny ordains that they should 
uD The Friend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away every But Tootsie (God love her! a smart, sharp child !) be conducted to the near- 
aH week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to Abandoned her tears in a trice, and Basis est “house with the blue 
Lof a Lady,and one toa Gentleman, Cut out and fill in the Label “Why, it is not a parson! you can tell, dear Ma, light,” and there charged MERRY AN 
printed below, expressing a wish what you are in want of, and post By his beautiful breath, that it’s Poor Papa!” a being incapenre of OUR 0 
= ttoc— nowing their way home. : , 
“°° ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, The girl was right : and a terrible shock oe MIDDLE'ACED qa 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. es tog al pmiocets ae bao ripoiel me It hae been a busy day FRIEND 4 
ri : : we : , ‘or she feared that the time had at last come nig with Hy pnotina (owing to 
ing Ss A ppiogs muse pe spe tinl tee a ig ene corner of When her lord and her love must to Bedlam hie. the “ Sineer fe a hes 
tins Encelope whether it isa dy or Gentleman applying. But Hee smibecta dou in delaht See aene temporar race having 
ck— ren his we own w ne Em w A “dropped in after tea,” as 
* “ : ” r » as : .: 
Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” duly 12th, 1890. Aad hollered, * The tables are turned, methine.” ee oe 
For, although I've been robbed of a good two bob of half-past seven, after 
Name... For amusing myself with a lottery job, which time, as you are per- 
I have gathered a wrinkle by which to play haps aware, “no pledges 
Address At the lottery game for ever and aye, can be taken,” the pawn 
Yet snap my fingers with fearless cheek : broker's dark eyed daugh- 
At the Lottery Act and the Lottery Beak !" ter begins Re show signs of 
* fatigue. tween 10 A.M. 
Want Si ee Then he up and told Roa his toes ree got and 7.0 P.M. she has, by 
* “Sloper Watches” will not be given, And how C. H, Fox to his face had given aes ot Set ee 
180th WEEK The sanctified look of a saint from Heaven, power, persuagcd: No css 
een : And how SLOPER’s name would hereafter be —_ Le aca People to 
seater LIST FOR JUNE 28th. THE REVEREND FIDDLEDUM FIDDLEDEDEE ! ao ble for snk 
shel The following Applicants have been given “ And that name,” he cried, “will bring wealth ere long, valuables 10 5 x 
BoA ie For, although it is terribly, highly wrong ceeding ninepence, and 
adu t SLOPER PRESEN TS.,?’”? For poor old innocent ALLY to play the mental strain incurred 
hen a 1, MRs. R. WARD 27 Queen's Cottages, Sandy Combe Road, At the lottery game in a generous way, by the process has fairly 
Li RICHMOND (Surrey). Yet the Reverend Fiddledum Fiddlededee, 9 edn he had 
reer A WRINGER AND MANGLER. By the laws of his country allowed will be been turning ove i: her The public-house politician. 
2, WILLIAM PERRY, 2nd East Lancashire Regiment, NEWRY. ze Seat tan 8 Shure eeseey, | wees own mind the question 
A GLADSTONE BAG A pe pad 1 g * whether fame was preferable to pelf. Both she thought very 
: (Next week, “ His Second Little Lottery Dodge.”) pleasant, Md pepescmss lal ae she Pde fearly on the 
hick —_—_+——_. r to wealth, but would fame, otherwise than the notoriety 
a TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGEN HARD ON HIM. attached ha het peculiar method of conducting business, ever 
ere eR ; accrue to her 
cae Advertisements will be inserted in this , HE was an oe and, ure most mee things, peone to a Was it worth the candle to turn up the manipulation of pledgers, 
ar WoF column free of charge, provided the shop.” One day thes se hi so amount ct i and to win a reputation as a female mesmeriser—a reputation 
vr day. Nender's Name and Address are inclosed, had to turn out, an di See gra cpt adits 4 sre ed, | exceeding all previous hypnotisers and mesmerisers? No, wealth 
me it wit for publication, but as a guarantee Ah! T have Be nahi ot basse sina bch rn cause iteeopied | Ot the whole was the better of the twain, and Hypnotina resolved 
Known of good faith, Tootsie undertakes to | understand why you call your work ‘copy’; it’s because it’scopied | that she would“ put on the “fluence” a bit stronger to expedite 
aaah vrward unopened, and post-free, all from somebody else! matters. 
lady, letters Sages in reply to the adver- PRIZE COMPETITION. __ Granting the poseitalisy. of iting of her peculiar Leeper 
: cork: ‘sements, Address— ‘ ever getting tired of making money, Hypnotina positively looke 
art; MMBTOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL, AGENCY,” | erage eet eye eens Aa 
“THE SLOPERIES,” | £1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare deen x eae b 
#9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. presented to THE OLD (ene. ee 
. Have _ LAMY a 1 J. G. MANFORD, 5 Hope Park Crescent, Edinburgh, CENTLEMAN the fifty-sixth applicant for 
oa and AMY, aged res ively .Y : A +0 # ; moO oa ticket. As she rose to 
# he . ‘I 19, desire to open ate two for the Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first Line the words, q attend to ihe "new oohek: 
dene f means, Kitty, aged 23, isof medium A POLICEMAN NAMED MR. MONRO. her manner seemed more 
psitlons wer dark, accomplished, rather good - : i me Brcay h 
0" The rable and very domesticated, Amy, ot that of the person about to 
alk to is tall (5 ft. 54 in.), dark complexion, pre. A POLICEMAN named Mr. Monro pay the rent than the one 
nd with sing Appearance, accomplished, good dispo- Declined in the same boat to row about to doa “ make. 
‘domesticated, and would makea thoroughly ISABEL (Aged 21) With the new nominee “Well?” inquires the 
Pigs at i . lovable and dutiful hushand. : Bee Pe : Of the Home Secret'ry, girl, somewhat sharply of 
hick Initial Aico eng, photo, to“ KITTY” or Amy,” Toostie’s So he made up his mind that he'd go. the lady standing ths aide 
‘ *_________ —____ ————— > es f the counter—* Well, anc 
corner. azed 30, tall, gentlemanly, of kind disposition, with good ’ EK can | do for you?” 
acuatel . desires to correspond at once with a pa lady, from 20 to Qu ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. The fair pawner vouch- 
. , With a view to matrimony. As his intentions are quite honourable, 3 Gace aye ; ; safes no reply, but looks 
his exe- ieee te this will be received in strictest confidence. and photos inclosed *,* Subscribers of not less than a Shilling will receive (post- Hyranctina-failin theerea 
ken We ully returned, Address—* CECIL,’ Tootsie’s Matrimoniai Agency. Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M. The pop-shopke eper's dead 


the pre 
sae , 


ee tot 
Nerve 


Wo YOUNG LADIES, Minnie and Nora, both tall and ladyhke. 
wish to correspond with two gentlemen, of good education and means. 
Ti owe Ms not objected to, Address—" MINNIE,” or “NORA,” Tootsie’s Matri- 


phiicy veney, 


D BORG E. aged 24, tall and dark, wishes to meet with young lady 
ene ' Mew to matrimony 


/ AGGIE, aged 19, tal 
t 


SATAN, 3d.; 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK, £20 12s. 5d. 


ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly donation), £1; T. R., 3d.; ETHEL WEBR, 6d, + 

W. J. WH. WHITTALL, 2s. 6d.; MABEL LAUREL, 2d.; ROBERT 
EORGE BEARD, Is.; H. 7. HUMPAREYS, 1s.; TOM-TIT, 6d. ; 
; JACK SHORT, 6d.; PIPPINS, 6d.; UNCLE SAM, 3d.; R.A.O.B., 


Making a total received up to July Ist, 1890—£22 2s, 1d. 


spring begins to squint and 
twitch her fingers. Ina 
moment sie is hypnotized ! 
* * * * 

“That was rathera smart 
stroke of mine,” said detec- 
tive Router to himself that 
night as, in the solitude of 
his four-pair back in Cam- 


mony. Must be tall, dark, and in a good position, Please inclose photo, HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. ‘i ie den Town, he freed : him- 
ye rdea! returned in strictest confidence. Address—* MAGGIE,” Tootele's f self from the mysteries of 
engi 1 _ Expects special liberality. a female ie - Ont and ie 
s Hat: 'ARD. widoe this ee eae ee ed clothed his body with the 
fection! 5 ft. 6 in., good Bettoag ed pebble ily cumbrance, aged 85, height, DisTINGUISH briefly between necessity and the police regulations. | regulation disguise of a labourer. “I must make it my business 
phout tf fh icy to matrimony ; same height, aged from 20 to 30, pir joanne omer —The force of circumstances : circumstances of the Force. to call upon Miss Hypnotina Spout some time to-morrow 
Sand ¢ Hele ea widow without incumbrance not objected to. Should A MAGAZINE ARTICLE.—Gun powder, : evening.” ; P 
0 wei’ tsie’s lstimoaal A in strict confidence. Address—* COASTGUARD,” THE champion of temperance intends changing his name. He And he kept his appointment. 


What's the difference between “SLOPER'’s HALF-HOLIDAY ” 
and Tootsie’s blush ?—One is read deliciously, the other deliciously 


has just tumbled tothe harrowing fact that it rhymes with “ toper.” (To be continued next week.) 


THE "F.08." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No. 159.—FRANK DELMONT, F.O.S. 


“Is Mr. Frank Delmont we have, perhaps, one of the greatest 
skaters the world has ever produced. Born somewhere in the 
Aretic circle, our hero took his first lessons, we believe, round 
the North Pole; and explorers of the future, when they have at 
lact discovered the long searched for northern extremity of our 
little world, will, we feel sure, find the genial Frank's initials 
carved on its summit. After thoroughly mastering the art 
of ice skating, our hero migrated to India, thinking to paralyze 
the natives with a display of his marvellous ability. But what 
was his dismay on arriving at his destination to find that skat- 
ing was totally nnknown in the country, Suddenly a brilliant 
idea struck him. As there was no native skaters in existence, 
why not claim the skating championshipof India, Yes, he would, 
and of Australia, too, as they were in the same predicament 
8) far as skaters were concernel, Tacking the two titles on to 
his name, our hero speedily made his way to England, and with 
the assistance of several practical gentlemen, speedil, opened a 
cigantic skating rink at the London Olympia, “And although 
Frank has, perhaps, not been quite as successful there asin India 
or the Arctic circle, yet we have no doubt that, with perseverance, 
onr hero will finally be enabled to beat some of our English 
champions, Chiefly because he is a brilliant skater, our hero was 
created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him 
June 2ist, 1890."—Debrett Improved. 


yon spent yesterday and the night previous 
with your ma? ‘What's this, then, madam? Eh, what's this? 
“Police news. Yesterday Louisa Snobgrass was fined five shil- 
lings or seven days for disorderly conduct and assaulting the 
police on the previous evening.” 


Snobgrass.—So 


FORTUNE FAVOURS THE BRAVE. 


Oon, Elephantos, Megatheric, Pleistocene Period. 


London : Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden 


Footman, Excuse me, malam, but Sir Charles is engaged. 
Mrs. Longpurse. And don’t I know it? Ain't my niece the gal? Open the door at once, you imperent 


(1). Fory Jim (to his pal, Rob Bullseye). “ We ain't fur from the crib now. Proper | 
dark night for the job, too, aint it’ 

winder open to save us trouble! 
death ; and don't leave nothin 
side. Nobody won't suspect as I ain't one of the fam'ly admirin’ the view.”— 


| “You see the advantage of evening dress is that it makes all men equal. Me and 


Te a se SS et FT 


(Saturday, July 12, 1890, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


AN ENGAGING OLD LADY. 


NOT A “OUN"” HORSE. 
Yea, rather a horse that is “done.” 


sii 
i 


REY 


CRICKET EXTRAORDINARY. 


fellow. A leg hit for two, a nose hit for one. 


EXPLOIT. 


AN UNSUCCESSFUL 


(5). But it chanced that there was a “ house-cleaning "fermenting in that mansion, 
and poor Bob got a bit mixed up in the dark.—(5). ‘And Mrs. Mopstick heard him 
and came down and dug him out of the ruins and smashed him up with the poker.— 

(7). Foxy Jim might have escaped if Mr. M. had not been sleeping in the kennel (as 
usual at these times) and pounced out on him. As it was be got ten years and the cat. 


——(2). “ Blimey, Bob, if the fools ain't left the 
sa chance! —(3). * Nipin, Bob, as still as 
* you can carry away.”——(4). “ I'll mount guard out- 


AT THE OPERA. ADDING INSULT TO INJURY. 


| “Why's this steak all covered with soot, waiter?” | 
i “ Don't know, sir, I'm sure, ‘nless it's a sweepsteak, sir. 


you might be dooks or princes for all anybody knows, you know.” 


Tress, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Loudon, E.C,—Saturday, July 12, 1890. ; 


OPT 


ee ee cass LY 


